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Demet. Chiron thy yeres wants wit, thy wit wants edge 
And manners to intrude where I am grac d, 

And may for ought thou knowefliaflfetted be. 

Chiron, D metrites, thou dooft ouerweene in all, 
Andfoin this, to beare me downs with braues, 

Tis not thedifferenceofayereorcwo 
Makes me leffe gracious, or thee more fortunate 5 
Jamasable, andasfit as thou, 

To ferue, and todeferue my Miftris grace, 

And that my fwordvpon thee ihall approue, 

And plead my paffions for Lammas loue* 

Moore Clubs, clubs, thefelouerswillnot keep the peace, 
*j Deme . Why boy, although our mother (vnaduizd) 
Gaueyoua daunfing rapier by your fide, 

Are y ou fo defprat grownc to threat your friends? 

Goe too : haue your lath glued withinyour (heath, 

Till you know better bow to handle it. 

Chiron. Meane while fir, with the little skill I haue, 

Full well /bale thou pcrceiue how much I dare, 

Demet. I boy, grow ye fo bra tie ? theydrarv, 

Aron. Why how now Lords > 

So neere the Empcrours pallace dare you draw ,. 
Andmaintaincfucb a quarrel! openly ? 

Full well I wote,the ground ofall this grudge, 

1 would not for a million of gold, 

The caufe were knowne to them it moft concern es* 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be fo di (honored in the Court of Rome. 

For fliame putvp. 

Demet. Not l,tilll haue fiheathd 
My rapier in his bofome, and withall 
Thrufl thefe reprochfull fpeeches downe his throat, 

That he hath breathd in my difhonourhsere, 

Chiron . For that lam prepard,andfullrefolude. 
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Foule fpoken Coward, that thundreft with fhy tongue. 
And with thy weapon nothing durft pcrformc, 

" Moore, Away 1 fay. 

Now by the Gods that warlike g othes adore, 

This petty brabble will vndoo vs all : 

Why' Lords, and thinkeyou not how dangerous 
It is to iet vpon a Princes right s’ 

What is LMiriaib.cn become foloofe, 
Or^<j/}w»»rfodegenerate, 

That for her loue fuch quarrelsmay be brocht, 

Without confroulement,iuftice,orreuenge? 

Young Lords beware, and fhould the EmprefTekrtow,. 
Thisdifcords ground, the muficke would not pleafe. 

Chiron. I care not I, knew fhe and all the world, 
IloueL*«;»wmorethen all the world, (choife 

<Demet. Youngling learne thou to make fome meaner 
Lwinia\% thine elder brothers hope. 

Moore. Whyareyemad ? or know ye not in Rome, 
How furiofcis and impatient they be. 

And cannot brooke competitors in loue ? 

I tell you Lords, you doc but plotyour deaths. 

By this dcuife. 

Chiron. Aron, Athoufand deaths would lpropofc,. 
Toatchicucherwhomeldo loue. 

Aron, Toatchieueher,how? 

Demetri. Why, makes thou it fo ftrange* 

Sheeis a woman, therefore maybe woo’d, 

Shee is a woman, therefore may be wonne, 

Shee is Laainia therefore mufl be lou’d. 

Whatman, more water glideth by theroill 
Then wots the Miller of, and eafie it is, 

Ofacutloafeto ftealea thine weknow : 

Though Bafsianas be the Emperours brother. 

Better then he haus wornc Vtskemt badge. 
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